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 HUCKLEBERRY HouND 


YESSIR, A FIREWATCHER'S 
GOT A MIGHTY IMPORTANT- 
TYPE JOB, SEEING THAT 
NOBOPY BURNS UP THE 
FORESTS! 


YOU'VE GOTTA KEEP THE ih THERE SEEMS TO BE A 
OLD EYES AND EARS ALERT Jam RINGIN' IN MY EARS...OH! 
ON A JOB LIKE THIS ! ve ay | IT'S THE TELYPHONE ! 


AYE , AYE, ROGER !...UH-OH! I SMELL SMOKE! 
THAT OL' FIREBUG BELIEVES IN QUICK SERVICE | 
FOR A FIREBUG (SNIFF 1 SNAFF! SNOFF!) 
REPORTED TO BE 
LOOSE IN YOUR 
NECK OF. THE 
woops ! 


ie 
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DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS ' 


HUCKLEBERRY HOUND #3. GOL 


BUT WHAT GIVES 2 2 THERE’ S  NARY | 
A SIGN OF SMOKE SNYWHERE! IT 
MUST BE SO FAR AWAY I CAN'T 


OF COURSE YOU CAN'T SEE IT, YOU NUMBSKULL~ SAY, NOW | THAT 


YOUR POOF S ON FIRE! 


THAT FIREBUG 
FELLER'S SURE 
GOT A POWERFUL 
LOT OF WERVES }( 


CHIEF! I SMELL SMOKE, BUT CAN'T 
SEE IT! MUST BE INSOME OTHER 
FELLER'S TERRITORY | 


“HOWSOMEVER , MY 
NOSE KNOWS SMOKE 
WHEN IT SEES IT! 


SMOKE'S NO JOKE! 


| MY. EEN, ALERT EVES SPOTTED 
SOMEBODY SNEAKERING OFF INTO? 
[THE WOODS DOWN THERE ! v 


I'M A RANGER, STRANGER! } 
STATE YOUR BUSINESS OR 
YOU'RE IN DANGER ! 


SEE 


€ AN INSECT COLLECTOR, SIR! BUGS AND. ALL 
= THAT SORT OF THING! 


'M & WORLD-FAMOUS ENTOMOLOGIST, SIR ! 
a WELL, I JUST 


THEY'RE THE WORST KIND! UH, 
SS JOINED THE CLUB! 
— I'M LOOKING FOR 


A FIREBUG! 


WHAT'S AN ENTYMOLLYGIZMO? 


A TWO-FOOTED-TYPE )> ZOUNDS! I'VE GOT TO EGAD! LOOK OUT! THERE'S A 
FIREBUG! MAYBE SHAKE THIS PEST ! ae GLAUCUS RIGHT. 


you! VE SEEN ONE, 
HUH 


SHUCKS! THERE'S NOTHING. 
BEHIND ME BUT A LI'L OL! 
BUTTERFLY ! 


YEP! A PAPILIO GLAUCUS IS 
JUST A PLAIN LI'L OL YELLER 
SWALLOWTAIL BUTTERFLY ! 


my Y'KNOW 
J SOMETHING? I ]e 
THINK I've fe 
BEEN HAD, 
AD! y 


THERE'S SOMETHING SORTA SUSPICIOUS ~ LIKE : YES, I KNOW, CHIEF! I GOT A SNIFF 
ABOUT THAT MOLLYGIZMO FELLER ! I BETTER] . - OF A WHIFF, BUT DON'T WORRY — 
---UH-OH! (SNIFF! SNIFF!) S I'LL HAVE IT OUT INA JIFF! 


COULDN'T BE THE 
ROOF THIS TIME 
‘CAUSE I CAN £& 
SEE THE & 
SMOKE ! 


y 


WELL, DOG MY CATS ! 
IT WAS THE S7AlES/ 


J 
f _ HE'S GOT A NERVE! 
_ HEY, YOU ! 


I WANT A WORD OR 
THREE WITH YOU! 


Y DREADFULLY Busy! 
CAN'T CHAT NOW! 


OH-HO! CAUGHT HIM IN THE AC 
SETTIN’ A FIRE RIGHT UNDER hus 


AHA! CAUGHT 
. IN THE ACT! 


HATE TO BE A SUSPICIOUS-TYPE 
OL' BUSYBODY, BUT I'M A-THINKING 
THAT BUG-CATCHER KNOWS MORE | 
ABOUT THESE FIRES THAN 
; HE'S LETTING ON! Ja 


EASY DOES IT! TLL 
SNEAK UP ON HIM _/ 
AND NOB HIM, 


YOU KNOW, THERE'S ONE THING I 
JUST CAN'T STAND | DO YOU KNOW 
WHAT THAT IS ? 


H, WELL, CAN'T WIN 
'EM ALL! AT LEAST 
2 WAS ON THE ALERT, 

| AND FROM NOW ON 

IT'LL KNOW A REAL 

FIRE FROM A 
FAKE ONE ! 


./ TAKE THAT THERE SMOKE 
“FOR EXAMPLE ! SOMEBODY'S 
COOKING THEIR LUNCH ! 
I GAN TELL BY THE -4 
= SMELL! CSNIFFL) 


/_ A 


SHUCKS, HE'S USIN’ A POWERFUL LOT 
TOO MUCH WOOD FOR A LI'L CAMPFIRE! 
A REG'LAR FUEL FOOL,HE IS! 
——— 


POWERFUL FEELING THIS ISN'T. 
\ A CAMP-TYPE FIRE BUTA 


ZN ' : 
PN, 


i 


Puy py hoes Giittadd 


4 CHILI BEANS FOR LUNCH 
\\ BURNT CHIL! BEANS AND 
VERY WELL DONE STEAK! J 


. MAYBE THIS ISN'T LUNCH ! 


SHUCKS, I'LL HAVE THIS ONE ie, \ 
OUT IN NO TIME WITH MY TRUSTY / 
Pees FIRE EXTINGUISHER! ¢ 


WELL, DAWGGONE ! 
I DIDN'T KNOW YOU 
HAD IT IN You; LI'L 
OL! EXTINGUISHER ! 


SMELLS LIKE HE'S HAVIN’ 


WELL, FIREWATCHER 
HUCKLEBERRY, I 
my BELIEVE : 


I WANT THAT FIREBUG ” 
APPREHENDED OR THERELL. 
BE A NEW BOY UP IN THAT. 
THAT... SUFFERING 
SMOKE- EATERS ! 


7 THAT BORATE BOMB PID THE 
TRICK! IT WAS ONLY A SMALL 
BRUSH FIRE! OVER! 


IS THIS WHAT YOU CALL KEEPING AN EYE 
OPEN FOR A FIREBUG Z WHY, I'LL BET HE 
COULD SET FIRE TO THE TOWER AND 

= YOU WOULPN!T KNOW IT! 


YOU DON'T >} 
KNOW IT, BUT 
Y-YOU JUST 
WON YOURSELF 
A BETS 


THE TOWERS” 
BURNING UP! 


FIREBUG'S GONE ) 

TOO FAR THIS TIME... fi! 

GETTIN’ ME FIRED! I'VE GOT 
TO FIND HIM | 


UUST A BUG -CATCHIN’ SECOND 
THERE, MISTER MOLLYGIZMO! 


LET ME GO, YOU : . og __NouNnitwit! 20 You WANT ) 
FOOL! I WAS : = 2 | TO SEE THE WHOLE FOREST / 
TRYING TO_/ | a » (C 23\. GO UP IN FLAMES? | | 
CATCH A F ean 
FIREBUG! 


NO, THANKS ! 
"YOU WON'T 
| seeit f 

EITHER! 


YOUR FIREBUGGIN'DAYS ARE OVER! YOU WON'T \ 
BE ABLE TO SET ANY MORE FIRES LIKE THAT ONE 
A-BURNIN! UP THAT OL! CABIN OVER THERE ! 


SAY,NOW ! HOW COULD. You set W/"egee| | 1 Hate To boTHIs, | ( 
THAT FIRE IF YOU'RE INTHE NET? ig 4 | BUT IT'S FOR YOUR />> 
OWN GOOD ! => 


oN! 


~ 


I COULDN'T— 
AND DIDN'T! ¢ 


THAT FIREBUG'S NOT SO 

WISE! WITH THIS DEAD: 

TREE DISGUISE ,HE'S IN . 
FOR A SURPRISE ! 


HEY, THAT'S NO FAIR 
..- UGH | 


I MUST GET 
ANOTHER, 


Ais Meee A) OAV HA! THERE HEIS, 
fe) CUT HIS WAY OUT OF 4. aan RESTING! JI'LL.SNEAK 
“SO THIS NET THIS TIME, \| [ete : UP ON HIM REAL EASY , 
EITHER 'CAUSE IT'S | PI LIKE ».-AND POW 1 pe 
MAPE OUT OF § My wits 
CHICKEN WIRE! 


THAT BUG EVEN THINKS: 


UH-OH! HERE HE COMES ! 
AN OL' DEAD TREE ! 


THIS TREE'S GONNA 
FREEZE / 


HMM | MUST BE SOME SORT OF WELL, STRIKE MEA MATCH / 


CRICKET-TYPE CRITTER! HE'S HE'S MAKING SPARKS 
RUBBING HIS BEHIND LEGS WITH HIS LEGS | 
TOGETHER ! d i j P 


/ZOUNDS! I HEAR HIM, BUT HIS 
CHIRKING SOUNDS. BIT FEEBLE ! 
HE 1S NO DOUBT -— 


SAY, THAT'S A RIGHT DANGEROUS TRICK! 
I'LL BET HE COULD SET FIRE TO THINGS 


‘CAUSE IM 


KOH, NO, YOU DON'T, 
|\.OU' FIREBUG L 


AHA! HE'S OVER ON THAT 
OLD DEAD TREE! CAPITAL! 
I SHALL SNEAK UP ON 

HIM ..-AND POW! 


Y'KNOW SOMETHING? I DON'T THINK THAT'S 


LA CRICKET-TYPE BUG A'TALL ! I THINK THAT'S 


A FIREBUG -TYPE BUG! 


THINK SO J % 
1S... 


GREAT GUNK! A 
JTALKING TREE ! 


HERE! MIND HOLDING 
HIM WHILE I PUT 
MYSELF OUT @ 


IT CAUGHT THIS E 
DATAGONIAN FIRESUG AND WAS ON. MY WAY TO 
MY LABORATORY WHEN HE GOT AWAY L 


HUCKLEBERRY, YOU'RE HIRED AGAIN ! 
THE PROFESSOR HERE EXPLAINED 


ALL! 
NOW, THAT'S 
MIGHTY NICE, 


HE CREATES SPARKS BY RUBBING | /SHUCKS, WHY YT WAS ARBAID SOME HARM MIGHT 
HIS HIND LEGS TOGETHER! THE DIDN'T YOU COME TO ! HE'S REALLY QUIT 


NATIVES USE THEM TO LIGHT TELL ME? HARMLESS ! pp 
THEIR FIRES!) esi eis 


ee. Ee | 


‘WHAT ARE YOU GOING 
TO PO? GO FISHING 2 
eee 


7 AW, NOTHIN “THAT 
STRENOUS-LIKE | 
TM JUST GONNA 
D0 A LI'L 
FIREWATCHING | 


AS SOON AS YOUR TOWER Is 
REBUILT, YOU CAN GO BACK TO 
WORK AS A FIREWATCHER! 
MEANWHILE, YOU CAN TAKE 
AVACATION FOR A COUPLE 

OF WEEKS ! 


_ { NO USE GETTIN’ 
A OUT OF PRACTICE ! 


HERE COMES ANOTHER 
BUNCH OF TOURISTS, 


BOO BOO ! a 1 
AactrstBan 


i T'LL GIVE 'EM THE 
FRIGHT TREATMENT,’ SO 
WE WON'T BE BOTHEREP 

WITH SIGHTSEERS ! 


AH, HOW 
PEACEFUL! 


WELL, BOO BOO BOY... 
ONCE MORE OLD YOGI, 
THE BOGEY, GAVE THEM 
THE OLD BEAR SCARE! 


LET ME OUT 
OF HERE / 


HELLO, FOREST FRIENDS!) is A PROF SHOULD HAVE SENSE ENOUGH TO BE 
I AM PROFESSOR COOL h| | SCARED OF ME’ IM A SEAR,YOU KNOW!. 


Q. CUMBER! I HAVE 


COME TO STUDY THE A J | | /eut BEARS ARE 
WILD, WILD, WILD, | er MORE AFRAID OF 


WILPLIFE ! 


a 


PEOPLE THAN 
VICE VERSA ! 


ALL ONE MUST 90 1S LOOK A\ 


WILD. BEAST IN THE EYE -- 


{PULL YOURSELF 
| TOGETHER, YOGI !° 
\K YOU'VE GOT TO 
. SCARE HIM 

_ AWAY! 


7 I WILL-SCARE HIM 


O\ LIKE BEARS DOIN .& 
HE MOVIES | & 


AND HE- 
WILL RUN ! 


YOU KNOW © 
SOMETHING, 
BOO BOO 2 


“NOW YOU WILL BLEND WITH YouR 
NATURAL SURROUNDINGS TO 
CONCEAL YOURSELF ! 


LOOK! HE'S IN). 
OUR2 BERRY /. 


' THAT'S GOING 
. FOO FAR ! 


(ORS IT WILDCATS 
THAT 90 THIS Zs 


Wr anyway, t's very 
FRIGHTENING J 


</ WHY, I'M JUST DOING 
MONE OF MY BIRD 
Ra. IMITATIONS |B 


I CAN RUN BACKWARDS ON 
MY FRONT bia blid | SEE? 


DAA THEN Go RIGHT BACK THERE \) 
SM AND scare HIM SvZey/ A 


/OH,NO! YOU 
M WERE RIGHT! T | 
\ AM CHICKEN! / 


WHY WERE \ 
YOU FLYING | - 


(GUL PL) 
THAT LOOK 
AGAIN! 


(Nos ! YOURE, \ 


<3 oe KEN ! ie 


BEING ACOWARDP TI 
SHOULD HAVE THOUGHT 
1 OF THIS MYSELF | 


OU HAD BETTER CARRY] \ . NOU-HEARD WHAT THE 
YOUR CHICKEN FRIENP _/; PROFESSOR SAIP! 
BACK TO THE COUP ! ; 


Garer...\(tHis wie Lure HIM 
INTO OUR CAVE AND 
THEN YOU KNOW WHAT TO DO!) 


J THIS TRICK WILL 
TERRIF'Y THE 
TWERP ! 


EVERYONE |S HORRIFIED WHEN I HEAR HIM COMING; 
BY A WILD ANIMAL'S EVES Z POP OPEN MY EVIL~ 
IN THE DARK! (CHUCKLE !) eerie tee, LIKE 

ND. . » 


THERE'S AWILD ANIMAL)” , thats 
IN THERE ! 


YOU'VE GO7 TO \ / OH, THAT L WON'T 
STOP HIM PEEKING STAND FOR ! - 
AROUND OUR HOME! 


HEH, HEH ! \| 
LOOK: ME IN 
THE EVE ! 


AND DON'T YOU WISH 
YOU COULP SINK - 
THROUGH THE FLOOR ? 


QUIT PLAYING MOLE ! THE MODERN BEAR'S. 
HIS. BACK IS TURNED ! ‘HOME |S TRULY 
COME ON.OUT ! me : j FASCINATING J > 
2 THE FRAUD ! 


I KNEW HE'D 
RUN FROM ME! 
T WILL. NOW 
SHOW YOU'THAT 
PEOPLE ARE 


‘ONE LOOK AT OUR HORROR CHAMBER HE DOESN'T HAVE TO KNOW. 


AND YOU'LL BLAST OFF, LITTLE MANLn. , THAT IT'S JUST SOME OLD 
g Tee Tee] (CLOTHES, STUFFED WITH & 


STRAW! HEH, HEH! 


A RANGER RUG | 
HOW QUAINT | 


THAT'S GRANDPA COLLECTING. THIS IS GRANDMA AS A 
PIECES FOR GRANDMA'S _# a | LITTLE GIRL WHEN SHE 
CRAZY QUILT ! 250 BAGGED HER FIRST 
7 ; | HUNTER ! 


I TELL YOU, MISTER “—~ 
...BEARS. ARE ROUGH 
ON PEOPLE ! 


NOW, MAY I SHOW 
YOU A PHOTO = 


NO WONDER BEARS \\ \ ( FRIGHTEUL, ISN'T SHE? ) 
DON'T SCARE HIM! / \ \\\>eq (SHUDDER!) pe 


THIS GIVES 
ME AN IDEA 


AWE WILL aT ee wow PANT HOW UNIQUE! BEARS \(OH, MR. PROFESSOR ! 
BRAINS WITH oe an BI I/| GOTO. BED UNDER THE ) my core 


| idl INSTEAS OF ee 


NOU-MAY LEAVE BY \— 
THE SIDE DOOR, SIR! 


YOURE SMART 
; FO! OR A BEAR: & 


BET IFT WAS A *\ 

PEOPLE, I COULD 

BE A PROFESSOR, /: 
‘TOO J 


WE WON'T BE BOTHERED | 
BY THAT PEST AGAIN ! 


BUT WE W4LZ HAVE 
TOURISTS, OF COURSE | 


AS I TOLD YOU, BOYS, 
THESE BEARS PULLED 
A VERY MEAN TRICK _ 


THERE'S ONLY | 
ONE THING WE , 
FOO BOO ! 


IN THE EYE LIKE YOU 
TAUGHT US ! 


/ I HAVE A FEELING 

THEY ARE LURKING 

AROUND HERE < 
SOMEWHERE ! 


THE REGULAR TIMID-TYPE \ 


IT WAS AWFUL THE WAY Vee 
THEY FRIGHTENEP YOu, , 


I HEAR SOME - 
COMING NOW ! 


fa) (CHUCKLE!) 
SCATTER 'EM! 


Y IT'S THE PROF / 
/ AND HE BROUGHT | 
“HIS STUDENTS _/ 
WITH HIM | 

R THis TIME! 


[MMM...I WONDER 
WHERE THEY 


_T\F YOU CAN'T LICK THEM, 
JOIN THEM, I ALWAYS - 


One ae the sound af gunshots filled the air 
' near the still blue pond in the wildwood 
whete Biddy Buddy made his home. | 

"Wak!" Biddy Buddy squawked, ruffling 
his feathers nervously. "My mother told me 
there’d be days like this!" 

The tiny, red-headed duckling skimmed 
back and forth over. the water of his pond, 
wondering, where he should go to hide from. 
the approaching hunters. \ 

Suddenly, out of the corner of one eye, 
he caught sight of a brightly colored mallard 
duck near the far end of the pond. 


Biddy Buddy's feet churned under the ay 
oh water like paddles. on a river boat, and, in 


a few momenis, he drew abreast of the other 


duck, who had not moved since Biddy Buddy" 


had ‘first spotted him. 
"Mr. Mallard, sir, please tell me where I 


should go and what I should do to hide from. 


the mean old hunters!’’ Biddy Buddy pleaded. 
But the big mallard just stared straight 

ahead and rocked dumbly from side to side 

in rhythm with the lapping waves. : 


Just then Biddy Buddy heard a loud flap- _ 


ping of wings overhead, and he was doused 
thoroughly as a flock of ducks came swoop- 


ing out of the air to land on the water beside — 


him. Before Biddy Buddy had a chance to 
complain about the ducking he had received, 
the sound of angry gunshots ce from 
the banks of the pond. . 


“Erk! one of the ducks cried. “This big’ 


mallard and the duckling are just decoys!” 


With angry nips at Biddy Buddy, the ducks. 


flapped off into the sky once again.. 
“Hey, I'm not a decoy!” Biddy Buddy cried 
in protest. “I’m just a defenseless little 
duckling who doesn't know what to do! On 
second thought, 
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something tells me I do” 


know what to do!"* he antes fearfully. “I'd 
better get out of here, tool” 
As the guns roared again, scattering bird- 


“Woe is me!” he wailed mournfully as he 
landed and hid under a bush by another 
nearby pond. “I wish I could fly as fast and 
as far as the others. There must be something 
I can do to be safe from the hunters!” 

As Biddy Buddy brooded under the bush 
he was surprised to see a hat floating by on 
the water cloge to shore. 

“Say, one of the hunters lost his hat, and 
that gives me an idea!" he Squared: in 
sudden inspiration. ' 

Paddling out into the pond, he retrieved 
the hat by pushing it toward the shore. Tug- 
ging and straining, and panting and gasping, 


“he pulled it up a slanted tree trunk and‘ 


dropped it on top of the bush where he had 
previously been, hiding. ° 

‘A-moment later he flew into the ioe and 
found a perch right under the hat, where he 


sat as quietly as possible. 


_In a few minutes he heard some hunters 
“approaching. 
“Let's go someplace else to hunt, Joe,” one 


of the hunters said. "Somebody already has 


this place. I can see the top of his hat through 
the bushes over there,” 
'The hunters departed wile seeing Biddy 


‘Buddy. 


"Tee-hee!””’ Biddy Buddy giggled to him- 
self.."T'll be safe and sound from all the 
hunters now. They fooled me with their 
decoy duck, ‘but I'll bet'cha this is the first 
time they've ever been: fooled by a decoy 
hunter!” 


, shot everywhere, Biddy Buddy took to the 
air. But wherever Biddy Buddy flew, the 
- noise of blazing guns filled the sky: 


PIXIE, DIXIE 22 MR.JINKS 


the FLYING MEECES 


WE'LL PRACTICE BY 
KICKING THIS TOY CAT! 
THEN WHEN WE GET GOOD 
AT IT, WE'LL TRY IT ON 
THE GENUINE ARTICLE 
- NAMELY, MR. JINKS ! 


7 HE'S KICKED US AROUND ! LET'S TRY BOTH \/GOOD! TWO FEET ARE 


SO MUCH... WE'LL SHOW KICKING AT ONCE! /|\_BETTER THAN ONE! 
HIM HOW IT FEELS! : 


PERHAPS I CAN GIVE HEH, HEH! FROM WHERE \ 
YOU PUSSY PUNTERS THEY LAND IT'LL TAKE 
A POINTER! Unser TO WALK 


WE'LL AEVER\ 


BE THE KICKER 
HE IS ! 


F (SIGH!) NOW FOR A \ 


HEY! WE LANDED IN 
A SCIENTIFICAL. 
LABORATORY ! 


FOR oe 
ROCKET PILOTS 
(WILL CAUSE 

MAN TO FLOAT.) 


HEY, WE'D BETTER NOT\ / NOT UNLESS WE WANT).| 
TAKE MORE THAN ONE) (10 BE THE FIRST..4< 
w,.OF THESE! 

8 


HEH, HEH! I-CAN JUST SEE THOSE \ 
CHILLY LITTLE CHEESE -CHISELERS 
TRUDGING ALONG IN THIS WIND ! ih 


IT'S A BRISK ONE, TOO! 
“7 ITILL WHIZ US BACK 
AINA COUPLA VIFFIES! J 


(THE WIND'S BLOWING 
\\Us BACK HOME ! 


| NOW CUT THAT OUT ! 
\ MEECES CAN'T FLY L 


“THAT'S WHAT WE USED 
TO THINK TILL WE_ 
m LEARNED HOW! J 


AT 
WINDOWL WE'LL 
TEACH YOU! 


Ee 
Kt 


|(YOU'LL NEVER KNOW 
|S UNLESS YOU TRY! 


NOW FLAP YOUR 
) \ ARMS LIKE THIS 1 


WE'LL HOLD YOU UP TILL YOU’ Ly 
GET CONFIDENCE ! a 


IT'S TOO BAD FOR YOU 
BECAUSE... 


/ MY, BUTS YOU 
LEARNED 
FAST | 


WE CANT / OUR ) 
> ANTI-GRAVITY ¢. 
PELLETS ARE 
WEARING OFF ! 


I'M COMING 
AFTER YOU! 
IW 


HEAD FOR SHORE, 
MATEY ! 


LOOKS: LIKE WE'LL. 
HAVE TO BE COMING 
AFTER YOU! 


HIMSELF! I'LL TOSS HIM 
eee A PELLET | «pe 


HEY! I FINALLY 
CAUGHT ONTO IT! 


“GREAT! NOW \ 
A COME THIS WAY!) 


KEEP FLAPPING 
YOUR FURRY WINGS 
AND YOU WILL! 


OUCH! THE TAKE-OFF © 


WE'LL SHOW YOU \. (YOU MEAN I CAN ) |: |/SURE! IN FACT, 
HOW TO GET MORE “| | YOU CAN BE.A: IS ALITTLE ROUGH! 
ae SATELLITE, 


ALTITUDE ! 


¥ BUT IT'S WORTH IT TO GET UP |} IT'S EASY WHEN 
HERE IN THE NICE,QUIET.SKY ! - . W/ $0 FLOATY ! 


NOW THAT'S Sa 
THE KIND OF ale ; a 
CAT KICKING ‘i : 
A MOUSE CAN C PTAC TR THERE HE GOES 
BE PROUD OF! 4 - ' 2S] INTO THE WILD. 

e Hi j./\ BLUE YONDER! . 


IT WAS TOO TIRING FLYING ) 
AGAINST THAT WIND, SO 
> WHY FIGHT ITZ 


YES ,HE'LL BE LANDING 
IN SOME STRANGE PLACE 


IT'S ABOUT TIME FOR) 
SHORTLY, PIXIE. 


JINKS'S PELLETS TO 
\ WEAR OFF, DIXIE ! 


te 
nae 


TED IN THE TRUE 
TRADITION OF THE 
LEGION! 


WHY,NO, SIR! I'M \: 
RIGHT PROUD YOU 
PICKED ME TO 
VOLUNTEER ! 


SPLENDID! HERE 
\ / ARE YOUR SECRET ORDERS! 
» \.YOU WILL LEAVE |MMEDIATELY! J 


MEN, I WANT A VOLUNTEER 

FOR A DANGEROUS MISSION ! 

SOMEBODY PLEASE TAKE 
ONE STEP FORWARD ! 


B-BUT, MISTER SERGEANT, SIR!) 
I DIDN'T MOVE! THE OTHER _/ 
FELLERS TOOK ONE STEP ff 


BACKWARDS! j 


YOU'RE NOT 
CHICKENING OUT, 
ARE YOU? 


DO NOT READ THEM UNTIL 1 


\ YOU ARE OUTSIDE THE GATE! ; 


1/Nossig!. I MEAN 
|{ YeS9IR! HUP, TOOP, 
: P, FORP ! y 


NOBODY'S EVER 
COME BACK WHO 

VICIOUS, NO-GOOD RASCALLY 
\. BANDIT EL RIFFRAFF! " 


| COMEBACK 
-\- WITHOUT HIM J 


HE WON'T FAZE PRIVATE HUCKLEBERRY ! 


WE ALWAYS GET OUR MAN!) 
IT'S JUST LIKE THE MOWWIES SAY. : os st Pea 


MSH) 


WHY, WHEN I MEET UP WITH 
OL' RIFFRAFF, I'LL MARCH 


RIGHT UP TO HIM AND SAY... 
"LOOK HERE, YOU 


MEAN, VICIOUS, 
NO-GOOP 


"YOU'VE COME TO THE END OF "60 YOU JUST BETTER 
YOUR ROPE! YOUR DAYS OF 

PLUNDERING POOR, INNOCENT LIKE!" THAT'S WHAT 
CARAVANS ARE OVER!... 


WHY DOES THAT SILLY 
LEGION ALWAYS SEND 


I'M GOIN! TO HAVE TO CHANGE MY STRATEGY! 
GOYS TO 00 THE 


: THE DIRECT APPROACH DOESN'T WORK WITH 
i MEAN, VICIOUS- TYPE BANDITS LIKE THAT! 
WORK OF MEW ? Saas 


f YOU KNOW 
SOMETHING 2 


I AM CLEVERLY DISGUISED \, 
AS A HELPLESS TRAVELER, } 


TO GET.EL RIFFRAFF 


/LITTLE DOES HE KNOW 
OFF GUARD ! 


THAT UNDER THESE 


FLOWING, VOLUMINOUS = 
LIKE ROBES IAM 
ARMED TO THE 


VW 
ai’ 


: : RE HUA 
AHA! THERE HE IS!€ { HALT,OLD FOOL, AND 
NOW ISHEINFOR ) >) DELIVER TOME 
A SURPRISE WHEN WHATEVER PALTRY 
I CUT LOOSE WITH § \ GOODS YOU MIGHT HAVE! 
MY ARMAMENT! f= 


AW, SHUCKS! MY GUNS ARE 
ALL TANGLED IN THESE 
VOLUMINOUS- TYPE 
ROBES ! 


PERHAPS I 
CAN ASSIST 


7 AND NOW I LEAVE YOU TO PERISH ! I WILL 
. NOT WASTE A BULLET OR SOIL MY BLADE ! 
FAREWELL, FOOLISH ONE ! 


WELL,NOW! HERE I AM, NINETY-NINE YOU. KNOW HOWSOMEVER: , THERE |S NO TURNING \ 
MILES FROM NOWHERE, WITHOUT: ANY SOMETHING ? BACK! IM GONNA GET MY MAN OR 
Slee OR. FOOD OR SHELTER AND WITH «2M LIKE...IN , MY NAME ISNIT...UH-.-ISN'T...UH..- 
THE TEMPERATURE [80° IN / TROUBLE ! . — : 
THE SHADE -IF THERE 
WAS ANY SHADE! 


"UH, WHAT AS’ MY NAME ® GEE WHILLIKERS ! 
'M DELIR/OUS ! NO, THAT ISN'T AN 
NAME ...I'Mece 


WE ALWAYS GET ‘¥ 
OUR pen MUSH 


BY GUM, I'LL DO ITE 


I'M GONNA GET MY 
OH, SHUCKS 1 
WHAT'S THE 
y/, DIFFERENCE 2 
THAT MOUNTIE 
AND G&7- 
yr May MANE) 
tte 


GEE! WISH I'D BROUGHT MY cia Pe Fr 

SUNGLASSES ! Hae FEELS GOOD! I 
IN THE SHADE OF THAT BIS, NS CAN ALMOST 
ROCK AND PLAN MY NEW ° oe Ee: REMEMBER MY 
STRATEGY! oe . NAM é 


WHO'S THERE?!! WHO SAID 

WHEW!) SHADE FEELS 
GOOD! I CAN ALMOST | 
REMEMBER MY NAME" 2 


SPEAK UF OR I WILL SKEWER YOU 
LIKE SHISHKEBAB | 


UMM! NOBODY'S AROUND ! 
COULD IT BE THE HEAT IS 
AFFECTING MY REASON 2 


IT ISN'T THE HEAT, 
(BUSTER~IT'S THE 
STUPIDITY! 


EN GARDY! IT LOOKS 
LIKE IAA A-GOING TO 
HAVE TO GET 
ROUGH WITH YOU, 

RIFFRAFF ! 


STAND STILL ANO FIGHT eet” WOULDN'T I Vag I'M NOT REALLY A COWARD, 

ee | oF sateen con 
Tl Th HOUGH 2 ! 

| JACK RABBIT! (PAN ) | } Seed 

TO A FRAZZLE! 


/I THINK THE TIME’ 
HAS COME, CHUM, 
FOR YOU TO HIT 


IT WON'T TAKE MORE'N |. 
ALI'L OL FEATHER To 
KNOCK HIM OVER! 46 
MY UNCLE FILLBERT. < 
USED TO SAY, THE 
BIGGER THEY COME, 
THE HARDER THEY. 


'SHUCKS! GUESS I 
SHOULD'VE USED A 
BIGGER FEATHER! 


PARDON, MISTER SERGEANT, | 
SiR! I CAN'T ROUSE ANYBODY } 
AT THE GATE! WOULD YOU 4 
MIND OPENING UP? : 


LISTEN, PRIVATE HUCKLEBERRY | 
I THOUGHT YOU WERE TOLD 
NOT TO COME BACK WITHOUT, 

~ ELRIFFRAFF ! 


/ THIS ISN'T A C4MEL 
I'M RIDING! GIDDAP, 
 RIFFRAFF ! 


DROP THAT 
THING, 


Try these two puzzlers at your next get-together. 
To play “Drop That Thing!’’ you will need fifteen 
to twenty unbreakable objects which will each 
make a different sound when dropped on a wooden 
floor. Stretch a sheet or blanket across an adjoining 
doorway about shoulder-high, provide your guests 
with pencils and paper, and tell them to write 
down the names of each object as you drop it be- 
hind the blanket. The contestant having the most 
right answers wins. Here is a suggested list of 
objects to drop. See what you can find to add to it. 


1. ashoe ll. a pencil 
2. a penny 12. a newspaper 
3. a small bell 13. a cardboard box 
4. akey 14. an empty tin can 
5. a spoon or fork 15. a coat hanger 
6. a quarter 16. a jar lid 
7. a ruler 17. a nail 
8. a few pebbles 18. a bottle top 
9. acomb 19. a wet rag 
10. a tennis ball 20. a book 


TAKE A 
POWDER, 


Here’s a Yogi Bear detective-type game that 
will really keep everyone guessing. Place a 
small quantity of each of the ingredients listed 
below in numbered paper cups. Make yourself 
a list of the contents of each cup, give your 
guests pencils and paper, and ask them to 
write down what they think is in each cup. 
They can look and smell, but no touching or 
tasting. High score wins again. 


I. salt 7. powdered sugar 
2. sugar 8. powdered milk 
3. baking powder 9. white cornmeal 
4. talcum powder 10. tooth powder 

5. soap powder 11. baking soda 

6. plaster 12. flour 


